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painters and great poets. See then, my yonng friend, how
unreasonable you are, that, becanse yon cannot be a great
artist without studying your art, you are unhappy.1

' 0, sir, indeed, indeed, I am not! There is no applica-
tion, there is no exertion, I feel, I feel it strongly, of which
I am not capable, to gain knowledge. Indeed, sir, you
speak to me of great things, and my mind opens to your
wisdom, but how am I to study ? *

' Be not too rapid." Before we part, which will be in a
moment, I will write you some talismanic rules which have
been of great service to myself. I copied them off an
obelisk amid the ruins of Thebes. They will teach you all
that is now necessary.'

*  0 sir, how good, how kind you are 1    How different
would have been my life had I been taught by somebody
like you.'

c Where, then, were yo a educated?'

' I am a student of the college about two miles off. Per-
haps you may have passed it ?'

' What, the large house upon the hill, where they learn
words ?' said the stranger with a smile.

{Indeed, sir, it is too true. For though it never occurred
to me before, I see now why, with an ardent love of know-
ledge, I have indeed there gained nothing but an ill name.'

4 And now, said the stranger rising, f I must away, for
the sun will in a few minutes sink, and I have to reach
a village, which is some miles off1, for my night's encamp-
ment.*

With a feeling of deep regret I beheld him prepare to
depart. I dropped for a moment into profound abstraction;
then, rushing to him, I seized his hand, and exclaimed,
0, sir, I am noble, and I am rich, yet let me follow you !'

* By no means,' said the stranger, good-na,turedly, < for
3iir professions are different.'

*  Yet a poet should see all things.'